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WILHELMINA OF HOLLAND 

Wilhelmina lives on a boat. The boat is in a canal in Hol- 
land. Holland is a low, flat country in Europe. It has many 
canals and ditches. Water from lakes and rivers and wet 
land runs into the ditches. That leaves the land between 
the ditches dry for gardens and houses. 

Wilhelmina rides up and down the canal every day in 
the summer. In winter, when the boat is frozen in, she 
skates on the ice. Everyone in Holland skates on the 
canals. Children skate to school. Men skate to work. 
Women skate to the market. 

In summer, Wilhelmina's father takes cheese from farms 
to the city in his boat. Sometimes he takes vegetables. 
Sometimes he takes blocks of black earth called peat. Peo- 
ple in Holland burn peat instead of coal or wood. Some- 
times he just takes passengers. 
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Wilhelmina has a friend named Katy. She lives in a red 
house beside the canal. She often rides to the city with 
Wilhelmina, but she has never lived on a boat* 

Wilhelmina has never lived in a house on dry land. Her 



home is pulled through the water by a horse with a large 
rope. Her brother Jan rides the horse along a path beside 
the canal. Her father sits in the front of the boat and steers 
it under bridges. 

One day Katy stood at the door of the red house and 
called to Wilhelmina. "Mother would like to have you 
spend the night with me," she said. Wilhelmina's mother 
said she might go. So Jan stopped the horse and Wilhel- 
mina stepped ashore. She climbed the steps to the top of 
the bank beside the canal. There Katy was waiting for her. 

Then klomp, klomp, klomp, went the wooden shoes of the 
two little girls along the ground to the house. No wonder 
Dutch children call their shoes klomp en. Outside the 
house they left their klompen as all Dutch people do. 
Wooden shoes make too much noise and dirt in the house. 
The Dutch scrub and scrub to keep their houses clean and 
bright. Wilhelmina and Katy walked in their stocking feet 
over the white sand on the floor. 



"Mmmmmm, I smell something good," said Katy. 

"So do I," said Wilhelmina. They were right. They 
found Katy's mother making cookies in the clean white 
kitchen. 

"You may have these for a picnic," she said, "as soon as 
you have delivered the milk." 

So Katy and Wilhelmina fastened a big dog named Hans 
to a bright, yellow cart. In the cart were brass cans full 
of fresh milk. 

"Rattle, rattle, rattle" went the cart along the road. 

"KJomp, klomp, klomp," went four little wooden shoes. 

"Bow-wow-wow" barked Hans as he pulled the cart from 
house to house. When the cans were empty, Katy and 
Wilhelmina went home. 

Katy's mother gave them cookies and cheese and milk for 



a picnic. They took their lunch and their dolls and went 
into the fields. In Holland fields have ditches around them, 
instead of fences. Soon the black and white cows saw two 
little girls sitting beside a ditch splashing their bare feet in 



the water. They were giving their dolls rides in their 
wooden shoes. 

"Let's look for pictures in the water," said Wilhelmina. 
"Mother calls them reflections." 




After supper Katy's father told them stories about their 
country. He told how the North Sea used to spread over 
the land and drown whole cities full of people. He told 
how great walls, called dikes, were built to keep water 
from spreading over the land. He told about a street in 
Yaandam that had four hundred windmills on it. He told 
them Bible stories about the pictures on the tiles in the 
fireplace. 

When it was bedtime he opened a sliding door in the 
wall. Behind it was a high bed that looked like a shelf. 



Our two little blue-eyed Dutch girls slept there all night. 

The next morning Katy's mother gave her some tarts. 
"Please take these to the house next door," she said. "They 
have a new baby there." 

On the door knob of the house next door Katy and Wil- 
helmina saw a red ball. 

"The new baby is a boy," said Katy. "If it were a girl the 
ball would be pink." 

From there, Katy and Wilhelmina went to the tulip fields. 
The fields were as gay as a rainbow. There were red and 
white and purple and pink and yellow tulips. Holland is 
the tulip garden of the world. Katy and Wilhelmina helped 
the men cut the blossoms. 

When Wilhelmina's house boat came, the tulips were 
loaded on it, to be taken to the market in the city. As they 
rode down the canal Katy and Wilhelmina saw many other 




boats loaded with tulips. The next day was Tulip Sunday 
in Holland. Everyone would have tulips in the house. 

In the market place Wilhelmina and Katy had such fun* 
They saw piles of cheese that looked like oranges. They 



watched the porters carry the cheese on trays into the 
Weigh House. There they were weighed on the scales. 
They watched the storks eat the fish left on the ground in 
the fish market. They threw bread to the ducks in the 
canal. They listened to the music of the bells in the Weigh 
House tower. Too soon it was time to leave. 

That night Katy slept alone in her bed in the red house 
beside the canal. Wilhelmina slept in her bed in the house 
boat on the canal. She looked out of the window, with its 
white curtains and tulip box, and watched the lights in the 
houses. There seemed to be lights in the water, too. Wil- 
helmina went sound asleep with this picture of a fairyland 

in her mind. _ m . _ 

Elizabeth F. McCrady 



WILHELMINA OF HOLLAND 



Wilhelmina loves to skate, 
All Holland children do. 
She likes to watch the windmills 
Against a sky of blue. 

I'd like living on a boat 
So small, and scrubbed, and neat, 
But I'm afraid Dutch Klompen 
Would hurt my little feet. 



K.c.a 



